ACT I                            SHEPPEY                                2lg

SHEPPEY: Didn't you have no tea?

BESSIE: No, nor dinner either. I'm banting*

SHEPPEY: Well, that's a silly thing to do.

BESSIE: Not if you've got no money. I only had tenpence,

I spent threepence on my bus up west and I must keep

threepence for me bus home if I don't click to-night.

And I was going to spend the other fourpence on a

beer when you come in.
SHEPPEY: Well, I saved you that anyway.
BESSIE: I felt I just couldn't walk up and down and round

and round for hours if I didn't have my beer.
SHEPPEY: You must be pretty peckish, aren't you? J
BESSIE: Oh, I don't mind that.  I'm getting used to it by

now.   It's me room I'm worrying about.   I'm three

weeks behind with me rent and if I don't get a job

to-night she'll turn me out.
SHEPPEY: Oh, I say.
BESSIE: Oh, well, the night's young yet.   Never say die,

that's my motto.   It's fine and dry, that's something.

It's when it's wet I don't like it.
SHEPPEY: It ain't exactly my idea of a life of pleasure, I

must say,
BESSIE: Pleasure? Believe me or not, it's no pleasure to me.

SHEPPEY: What'U you do if you're turned out of your
room?

BESSIE: I don't know. Salvation Army Shelter, But you
have to sing hymns there. If it don't rain you're better
off on the Embankment, they tell me, and the rivet's
nice and close if you happen to feel like jumping in.

SHEPPEY: Ain't you got any family?

BESSIE: Not in London,  And then they think I*m doing

well. I wouldn't humiliate myself by going to them,
SHEPPEY: I don't want to hurt your feelings, and of course